LISBON  AND   OPORTO
the city from the east. Slingers began the attack and by nightfall
the western outskirts had been taken, the Moors retreating to a
cemetery behind the gates of the inner city. The eastern suburbs
fell without serious fighting. The inner defences were eventually
scaled by the use of an eighty-foot tower equipped with a draw-
bridge. Exhortation preceded the final onslaught. "Brothers,"
the crusaders were told, " the work grows hot . , . Now, being
certain of victory, fall upon the enemy."
Some of the English crusaders remained on in Portugal, among
them Gilbert,3 a priest of Hastings, " a virtuous man of good life
and habits, and learned in degrees ". He was consecrated Bishop
of Lisbon, given land, vineyards, olive groves, thirty-two houses
for his canons and diocese which eventually extended from Leiria
in the north to Alcacer do Sol in the south and east to Evora.
Lisbon replaced Coimbra as the capital in 1248, the year preceding
the completion of the re-conquest, and from then the story of Lisbon
is the history of Portugal ; the story of the establishment of the
country within definite territorial limits, of the beginning of
maritime expansion, of the development of Lisbon as the hub of a
great empire and of its decline as big parts of Imperial Portugal
fell into the hands of other nations or seceded from the mother
country. It is the story of gold. The people of Lisbon-watched
galleys sail into the great mouth of the river with rich cargoes from
the east. They also saw their fleet sail away with the Armada at
the bidding of a Spanish-born king. But galleys bringing more and
more gold came in from Brazil early in the eighteenth century,
and in the reign of Dom Joao the Magnanimous there was started a
chapter even more florid than that written by Dom Manoel the
Fortunate and his distinguished team of navigators and admini-
strators. . . . An Englishman arriving in the Tagus " found
himself surrounded by sights almost as unfamiliar and extraordinary
as if he had been looking at Peking ".4
Ships rode at anchor as far as the eye could see. Great firework
displays lit up the beauty of the night sky. The Court lived in
feudal splendour, riding in carriages-and-eight, wearing liveries that
were unrivalled in Europe, dining in the Roman manner, attending
parties, concerts, bullfights and more parties in a never-ending
round of gaiety and entertainment. The city was spreading itself
and climbing over the great castle hill and the eastern and western
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